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clothes into one single trunk and set sail in the
Olympic's most luxurious cabin, for America
willed it so. France gave them a great send-off
with a gala performance at the Opera, in which
the greatest actors, Sarah Bernhardt, and the
famous Guitrys, took part. Only the Atlantic
refused to join in honouring Science; the ocean
remained morose, dark and uncivilised, and en-
couraged Marie to dream with longing of the blue
sunlit seas at home.
As the Olympic docked, Mrs. Meloney, who
had travelled with her, brought Marie from her
cabin to meet a real American welcome, and only
those who have experienced it can imagine the
warm-hearted sincerity of it. The crowd had
been waiting five hours to greet her whom they
named, "The benefactor of the human race/' It
was summer; the skies were blue above the splen-
did white skyscrapers. The quay was colourful
with the flags of Poland, France, and America.
Students, girl-guides, three hundred women re-
presenting the Polish women of America, waved
red and white roses before her. She sat, rather like
a child trying to be good, in an armchair on the
upper deck, while Mrs. Meloney took away her
hat and her handbag and posed her for the
photographers. "Your head to the right, please,
Madame Curie." "A little more this way
please . . . !"
America went mad with welcome. The Ameri-
cans were determined that the world should see
through their eyes that a scientist is perhaps the